KWANGSI

T TNDAUNTED by the war, the Company looked round- for
LJ fresh fields. The bloody goings-on in Shanghai temporarily
put some of our Chinese rivals out of action, and we must not
miss the chance. There was only one region where we did not
occupy a fair share of the business, and that was Kwangsi
province, so to Kwangsi I went. In fact I made a number of
journeys there in a period covering nearly a year, but I shall
condense my experiences.

Kwangsi lies to the west of Kwangtung and slightly to the
north, and a narrowing strip of Kwangtung stretching to the
west prevents Kwangsi from touching the coast. Its access to
the great world is by the West river, which is navigable to
steamers up to Wuchow, the biggest Kwangsi port in the right-
hand bottom corner, so to speak, of the province, at the con-
fluence of the West and Fu (or Kwei) rivers. Going upstream,
the West river bends to the west after Wuchow, right across the
province to Nanning, then south to Lungchow and the Indo-
China border. The Kwei river goes up nor'-nor'-west to Kweilin
and the Hunan border, which I have mentioned before.

So much for geography. Ethnologically, Kwangsi has every
excuse for disunity. It contains the outer fringes of the two
peoples of the North and South. Along the West river Cantonese
is spoken, up the Kwei river they speak a comprehensible
variant of Mandarin. Yet the population of this peculiar
province is politically more solid than that of any other, more
independent, more province-conscious. It is a complete state
within the State. This admirable state of affairs was achieved
apparently by a small group of determined men, who bullied
and organised the mixed population to such purpose that from
being one of the most backward provinces in China, it attained
in a very few years the title " The Model Province ", and in
spite of being numerically amongst the smallest, Kwangsi stood
among the greatest in military repute. It is hard to see how
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